JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT

Sunday, December xgth.

I seemed to have forgotten all about my novel ; but I had
one gleam as to it in the middle of the night. Too much alcohol
to-day. Stout, and a cocktail and Rhine wine in the evening.
This is a great error of conduct, and I don't care what anyone
says to the contrary. So there.

Monday, December zoth.

I swore to write 365,000 words this year, and to-day I have
reached the number. But of course I shall write still more.

Thursday, December
It took me a long time making trifling Xmas arrangements
before I could begin to think at all about " Accident ". Twice
I started out for a reflection walk, and twice had to come back.
Then down to the Reform Club, where I had 35 minutes to
write down notes and have a glass of sherry before lunch. I
had the necessary ideas by this time for the continuation of
my chapter.
Saturday, December z$th.
This Xmas all right, though I did not have a good night before
it. It was all organised by Dorothy, and she made it very
successful. It was her first Christmas in charge of a household.
Monday, December zjth.
I read " Jew Suss **, and am enjoying it more and more.1 It
gave colour and height to the ideas for my novel which I got
during my walk.
Thursday, December 30th.
I went out for a preliminary walk at 10.30, about a mile and
a half in Chelsea, and came back and wrote 500 words of " Acci-
dent ". Then I did chores quickly and walked quickly to the
Reform Club, and lunched in the sweet society of Tyler (barrister),
A. G. Gardiner and Gardiner's son Gilbert, whom he had brought.
Vivian Phillipps came later. Upstairs we talked about money,
the comparative advantages of various careers, etc. In fact it
1 It was Arnold Bennett's enthusiastic championship of " Jew Suss "
that made it such a vast success in Great Britain.
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